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the debate and getting into a heated atmosphere and a heated
controversy ? Were they in the middle of the war, on the eve
of probably the greatest battle of the war, solemnly to summon
up generals to give evidence against our Ministers, and Ministers
to give evidence against our generals ? He paid his compliments
to Mr. Asquith, whom everybody had " always given the credit
of acting in an absolutely patriotic way upon every occasion,"
and appealed to him not to persist in his motion.
Mr. Asquith did persist but was heavily defeated.
It would seem, then, that, if he had so desired, Carson might
have shaken, though he could hardly have defeated, the Govern-
ment. If the opportunity tempted him he resisted it. Mrs.
Spender, with feminine intuition, made what was no doubt a
shrewd guess at his state of mind. " I too," she wrote to her
husband, " was puzzled by Sir Edward's attitude on the Maurice
business; but like you I think the want of an alternative is the
key. . . . Lloyd George paralysed Maurice's sympathisers by
treating it as a vote of censure and so ensuring Asquith's return
to power if it went against the Government. If there had been
another alternative, one that the country could accept, I think
things would have been very different."
But Mrs. Spender adds a hint which might supply us with
another key to the mind of Carson at that time. " I wish," she
said, " Sir Edward had more ambition and more self-confidence.95
We are apt to think of Carson as a man of iron, unbending, im-
placable. In reality he was a man of highly strung nerves, who
keyed himself up to great efforts and great occasions, who
plunged down into gulfs of self-distrust and depression. At that
time, moreover, he had reason for his despondency. He had
risked his credit upon his judgment of colleagues who had played
him false; he had staked everything upon an Administration
with which he had quarrelled. There was no help anywhere. In
England there was no longer a Unionist Party; in Ireland his
cause of Union was in the dust; and on the Western Front the
British armies, his beloved Division among them, had been
driven back, had been almost destroyed, by a victorious enemy.
j There were, moments when that fine spirit almost touched
despair* u Ruby says Sir Edward has come to the conclusion/*
Spender wrote to her husband on the 10th April, 1918,